His gaiety evaporated He was sorry he had ever had a
party, or told the Baron about it Without listening to
guests who besought him to saddle his horse and try to
get away, he crossed the room, picked up two revolvers,
and went out into the street
That same night, before interrupting Makeev's party,
Sipailov had presented himself at the Baron's
Civilian suspects were getting rare in Urga The chief of
police was sorry he had not made them last longer He
had fallen back on the officers
As always when he was excited, he spluttered as he
spoke His head wagged on his too-thin neck In his
hand he had a sheet of paper He handed it to
Ungern
It was a note written in English, without address or
signature It said that the general commanding the
Asiatic division was showing leanings towards inde-
pendence, and that, if they became more pronounced, it
would be wise to look for another cspear-head'
Ungern did not stop to bother about this last word,
whose meaning escaped him He had recognized Sudzuki's
handwriting
cWhere did you find this?' he asked Sipailov, who was
quivering with impatience The Strangler knew no
English, but he had flair
*In Colonel Laurenz's quarters,9 he replied
'Laurenz?' The Baron broke into a laugh
He reflected, with his head on one side Automatically
he passed his tongue over his freshly filled tooth Should
he send the Strangler? He caught a glimpse of Laurenz's
trim figure Sipailov would not fail to torture him Be-
sides, one should never disclose to an executant the rela-
tion between cause and effect The idea of causality was
a leader's prerogative
'There's nothing in it,* said Ungern 'It's of no tm-
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